n6                 A WREATH OF CLOUD

going about. ... As for the young lady, I intend to have
her moved to my palace as soon as I can arrange it. I
think my mother has acted very imprudently; but she
could not possibly have foreseen that you nurses would
behave with such imbecility/

So they were all going to move to the Prime Minister's
palace ! Such was the young nurse's first thought, and she
found this prospect so attractive that, though she knew the
loss of Lady Kumoi would be a sad blow to the old princess,
she could not feel otherwise than elated. ' There now, only
think of it!' she said, harping back to To no Chujo's injunc-
tion to secrecy. ' And I had half a mind to go round to the
Inspector's house and tell the little lady's mama ! I should
have thought this Prince Yugiri was good enough for any-
one ; but of course he does not count as a member of the
Royal Family, and they say Lady Kumoi's mama has very
grand ideas indeed/ It was clearly no use saying any
more to such a featherhead as this, and Kumoi herself
was so young that it would be mere waste of breath to
lecture her.

The old princess was upset by the affair; but she was
fond of both her grand-children, perhaps especially of
Yugiri, and at the bottom of her heart she was extremely
gratified at their having taken such a fancy to each other.
On reflection it seemed to her that To no Chiijo had been
very heartless about the matter and had also treated it far
more seriously than it deserved. After all he had taken
very little trouble about this girl himself, and had never
once indicated that he had any ambitious plans for the
future. Indeed, it really seemed as though the idea of
offering her to the Imperial Household never occurred to
him till this trouble arose, and had been invented, thought
the old Princess indignantly, merely in order to furnish To
no Chujo with a colourable grievance. He had certainly